Mamba Snake in Coffee Room 


at least the dream offhand. 
Dr L in last-gasp Freud-speak 


pounces "repressed Homosexuality!” 
Dr Y counters with “slithering Evil!” 
But Dr P scoffs at their “Theological 


lies!” His trump, the latest: “Nothing 
ever means anything. Period.” Quoting 


Duke Ellington’s “It don't mean a thing” 
then--to lighten the explicator’s touch. 


“And it most definitely ain't got no swing!” 
2 wags add. Anyway, P’s approach fated 


to lose in Academy life. They 
simply won’t promote you: 
be meaningless anyway! 


Our Freudian, though, frets 
not, what with clinical Texas 
and Virginia probing vaginas. 


